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he who allows himself to fall asleep to the idle
sound of the threats which formerly terrified the
human conscience, and now ought only to lull it to
rest. One thing alone is certain: the Fatherly
smile which every now and then gleams through
Nature, bearing witness that an Eye looks down
upon us, that a Heart follows us. Let us beware
of every absolute formula which may one day be-
come an obstacle to the free development of our
minds. There is no religious communion which
does not still possess the gifts of life and of grace;
but it is on condition that humble docility is followed
by sympathetic adhesion. The metaphor of the regi-
ment, which Clement of Borne originated, and which
has since been so often repeated, must be absolutely
given up.

It has been your will that I should recal to you
the grandeur of Catholicism at its finest period. I
thank you for it. Ties of childhood, the closest of
all ties, bind me to Catholicism; and I am often
tempted to say of it what Job said (at least in our
Latin version), Etiam si Occident me in ipso sperabo.
This family is too large not to have a future before